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GIANT WANTS MORE PENSION

CXIQUE CHARACTER OF THE TALL-ES- T

MAX IX THE LATE WAR.

lie Alleged That He Cnucut Cold amd
Han the Rbcnmatlsm AH Because

Government Did Xot Glre
Hint Lone Enouirh Coat.

He must be a brae man who. In the face
of the crusade against the undeserving
pensioner, openly engages congressional In-

fluence to secure a large increase of the
pension he is now reccivirg- on no better
claim than that he Is the tallest man that
entered the volunteer service during the
late war.

The New York Herald sajs that such a
man is Williamson Patterson Bane, of
Nineveh. Pa., generally known among old
volunteer soldiers as "Pat Bar.e, the Cav-
alry Giant." "Pat" stands seen feet four
in his stocklncs, and it appears that he
suffered considerably during his connection
with the arm from the gibes of his com-
rades on account of his awkwardness and
the inability of the quartermaster"- - depart-
ment to provide him with garments big
enough to cover his lank frame. He U
cow receiving a pension of $12 a month
on these grounds and a claim that he con- -

PAT BANE. THE

traded rheumatism In his nrms and legs
owing to the smallntss of the coats and
troupers ho was obliged to wear in the
serv Ice.

Xot So Serloaslr Disabled.
Bane's disabilities, however, do not pre-ic- nt

him from piling his trade of shingle-mak- er

in the country place where lie lives,
or from traveling about the country as ex-
tensively as possible on the spending money
paid him by Uncle Sam. Nevertheless, ha
does not consider his pension large erough
to supply his growing wants, and he suc-
ceeded last week In having a private bill
introduced in the house by Representative
Acheson, of Pennsylvania, providing for an
increase of his claim upon the government
to $30 per month.

None of "Pat's" friends can see that he
Is anj thing but a very tall and healthy
man, slightly over Sn jears of age, whose
only troubles appear to come from his
tailor and his shoemaker. He w as In Wash-
ington at the time of the Inauguration
of President McKlnlej. nnd again more
recently, when lie passed through the city
going to nnd returning from the Nash-vill- e

exposition. He was then In excellent
health, and his capabilities for cnjojlng
himself were remarked by many of his old
comrades who reside in the capital city
and are in the employ of the government
In various capacities.

Tho giant told his Washington friends on
his last visit that he had about decided tomarrv a well-to-d- o widow of Greene coun-
ty. Pa., but he thought he would waitto Sfc If congress would pa-s-s the proposed
legislation preventing the further pension-
ing of widows, as although his intended
bride did not greatly need moro money
than she had, it would be only fair to
leave her the chance of availing herself
of his pension In case he should bo the firstto die. "Pat" thinks the pension laws arepretty liberal, but sajs- it takes altogether
too much effort and compliance with redtape methods to obtain an increase.

Ills Army Itecord.
The army services of the cavalry giant

were not especially noteworthy, as the rec-
ords do not show that he was at any time
engaged In a pitched battle, or even a good
bized skirmish, but his connection with the

oluntecrs afforded him a pretext for ob-taining his pension, and gave his comrades
b grc.it amount of amusement and a fundof good stories that they never tire oftelling about him He Is a pretty well
ltnown licure In Grand Armv rtn-lc- s in
Eastern htate. and makes It a point to
nttend cverv Grand Army encampment thatIs held within a few thousand miles of his
home. He was a visitor to the world'sfair, where he attracted a great amount
of attention on account of his great stature
ond awkward movcmint".

"Pat" was IS j cars old In 1SG3. when hewas recruited into tho Twentj -- second regi-
ment of Pennsjlvania cavalry at Pittsburg.
He is the scion of Scotch-Iris- h ancestors,
nil of whom nre understood to have been
above the average height. He had a broth-er, not quite as tnll himself, who enteredtho army and lost his life In battle.

It was not Bane's fortune to engage In
nitlve hostilities against the enemy. It Ispaid that he was never more than an in-
effective appendage to his companv. being
frequently excused even from drill duty.

.THE STORY OF THESTEERAGE.

Orient Knees of Coniln-- r and Dejected
Looks of Returnlne Im-

migrants.

"Tnero is a vast difference," said an of-
ficer of a Cunard steamship to a reporter
of the New York Sun, "between tho ap-
pearance of steerage passengers return-ing to Europe and those coming to Amer-
ica.

"On the westward vojago the faces ofthe immigrants are bright with expect-ancy and hope. Some of them have doubt-
less liin awake at night dreaming of thonew land. You can see th-i- t they havobeen inspired by the rc-cat- visions paint-
ed for them by their friends or relativeswho have succeeded on this side of thewater. Those who go back to stay nrenot manj. You can pick them out by theirdejected looks. They have not succeeded.They have found that hard work Is Justss necessary to get along In the Slateas It is in Europe.

The great majority of ths Immigrants
From my observations for the lastfifteen j ears aboard ship, I think I amcompetent to say that America gets thevers best of the Luropean blcod. Dawdlerstay at home. It is usually only the ener-getic and adventurous that cut loose from'VJ" .he OId U ord Forty-si- r per centof the steerage passengers have their pass-

age to America paid by ihoir relatives orfriends who have In a measure succeededover here. I think those who have madsn go of it deserve success, because as arule, they have won it by
toll, or superior administrative ability."

MARK TWAINS STUTTER.

Joseph Hatton Dlicum nis"Fleas- -
ant Impediment In His

"CIcarette Papers."
Joseph Hatton, in his "Cigarette Pa-

pers." printed in the Newcastle (England)
Chronicle, thus breezily writes of Amer-
ica's humorist:

"It is difficult to say when ou like Mark
Twain most, telling the truth or when lie
Isn't. I wish he had watered his views
of Mr. Cecil Rhodes as they water down
railway stock now and then in America.
His truth on the Rhodestan raid has the
color of exaggeration, his humor Is out of
proportion. Bv the way, what would
Trance or Germany give for a man like
Rhodes? And what would they do with a
man like our friend Mr. Labouchere? I
wish Mr. Poultney BIgelow would ask the
kaiser; they knew each other as college
frlcrds: what an Interview It would make,
and the kaiser on Rhodes and Labouchere!
Do jou realize what a pleasant, tantalizing
stutter Mark Twain has? It Is reallv not
a stutter, nor a stammer, but jut a drawl
and a hesitation. Charles Lamb's was a
real stutter; Lord Dundreary's was a good
Imitation.

"The most captivating Impediment was
that of Mr. Travers. of New York. 'Whv.
Mr. Travers.' said a lady, 'jou stammer
more in New York than you did in Balti-
more.' "Bb bigger place.' stammered
Travers. 'A chestnut!" jou saj ' Well,
what of it? There are chestnuts and chest- -

CAVALRY GIANT.

nuts. Some men's chestnuts are better
worth having than other men's newest
stories. Between ourselves never a weekpasses that I don't And mine In the columns
of all kinds of newspapers. One weekly
in particular is quite taken with "Cigarette
Papers.' and goes to the trouble of 'recast-ing them, particularly when they contain
reminiscences of Toole, who, by the way,
seems almost to have taken up his resi-
dence at Brighton. The other night he
attended the committee meeting of a llttlo
society of which he is a member. He h.nl
not been very well during the day, and
when the secretary handed him the ballot
box and its black and white pills to record
his vote for a new member he 'took' two
of tho black ones literally as it seemed The
secretarv was terribly worried until Toole
produced them from the secretaries coat
collar.
'"The comedian has not forgotten his

sleight of hand; It was quite in keeping
with his present habits, however, to take
the pills instead of using them as votes.
If jou have heard Mark Twain lecturo
vou know with what effect ho uses his
little peculiarity of speech. The point that
broko the general titter into a hearty
laugh when first he appeared in town was
concerning that very cold morning In FIJI,
where, he said, 'it is so cold up there th-i- t
people can't speak the truth." When tho
audience had done smiling, he added. "I
krow, because I have been there." The
wit of a story should be In Its tall; Amer-
ican humor has often the peculiar artful-
ness of a double-hinge- d tail: and jou get
two laughs instead of one. Lord Beacons-fiel- d

had this art of surprise both In an-
nouncement and repartee. I never attack
honorable gentlemen.' or words to that ef-
fect, he once said In one of his replies to the
other side. He knew there would be a cry
of 'Oh. oh.' or a ripple of derisive laughter.
He waited for both, and then continued
the sentence 'except when I am attacked.'
which, of course, brought down the house."

A BOUNDARY UMPIRE.

The Czar's Appointment In the Anglo-Vcnezuel- nn

Arbitra-
tion.

Czar Nicholas has given his sanction to
the appointment of Frederick do Martens,
counselor to the Russian ministry of
foreign affairs, as umpire In the

arbitration.
Mr. Martens was born In 1S15 In the Bal- -

FREDERICK DE MARTENS.

tic province of Russia. He Is recognized
as tho foremost authority on international
law in the world and has written manv
works on tho subject, which have been
translated Into English. French. German.

i Spanish, and other languages. He was
I elected arbitrator in the dispute between

ana ranee in imv in the New-
foundland affair, which has not jet been
settled; In 1K6. between England and Costa
Rica, and subsequently as president andumpire of the arbitration court appointed
to settle the an boundary
dispute. He had. however, to obtain theczar's permission before he could act. Ho
is D. LL. of the University of Cambridge
and also of the University of Edlnturgh.

FrlBbtened Him.
From the Detroit Free PreM.

"Now Just as soon as jou are married."
said the experienced husband, "the life In-
surance solicitors will be after jou In
droves."

"Is matrlmonv 60 dangerous as that?"
asked the candidate for nuntlal linnnr.

i with apprehension in his voice.

STORY OF TOMMY STRINGER.

MARVELOUS PRODUCT OF THE MASS-

ACHUSETTS SCHOOL FOR BLIND.

He Has Been Changed From a Brat
Into an Intelligent Boy His Im-

agination, His Fan and
His Sjmpnthy.

From the Boston Herald.
He is complete in feature and in mind

With all good grace.
Shakespeare.

Young Tommy Stringer Is the hero of
the tiith annual report of the trustees of
the Perkins Institution and Massachusetts
School for the Blind. It was only a few
j ears ago that Tommy was a helpless
being. To-da- y he Is as intelligent as any
child of his age. The complete, remarkable
story of which development Is told thus in
the report:

"The development of this remarkable
child is truly marvelous. When Tommy
was brought to Boston, nearly six jears
and a half ago. ho was nothing more
thnn a mere mass of living, breathinr
clay; a spiritless little animal, apparently
of a low degree of Intelligence, and not
unlike a puppy In his vague and inane
instincts and characteristics. On the day
of his arrival in Boston Tommy was placed
at the kindergarten, where he was wel-
comed with open arms, and through the
loving care and rational training which
he has received under the hospitable root
of the Infant institution, a veritable miracle
has been wrought in his case. From the
dull, drowsj-- , weakly, slothful, listless, un-
couth, lumpish little creature there has
been evolved a fine child, a most attractive
boj manly, erect, fair-face- d, alert. Inquis-
itive, willful, self-relia- frank, truthful,
restless under restraint In real boyish
fashion, full of life and energy, given
more or less to mischief, and exceedingly
fond of plajlng pranks

"'Although occasionally he displays a llttlo
streak of contumacy. Tommy presents the
spectacle of an almost spotless character
and of a life which Is all upon one plane.
Pure, generous, high-minde- d, almost incap-
able of sin, he is wholly free from vice, and
possessed those graces and attractions
which are the flower of childhood.

"Tommi's training has been carried on
in strict accordance with the kindergarten
principles, and his dev elopment and mental
growth afford a most striking illustration
of the Frocbellan philosophy of 'learning
by doing." In his case education has not
been a stereotjped thing nor a cramming
mechanism, aiming to supply him with a
certain amount of Information gathered en-
tirely from books.

"From the timo of Tommy s admission
to the kindergarten to the present day
our principal effort has been to build up
his phjsique and keep It In a healthy
condition, to awaken his Intelligence, to
rouse his energies to redeem him from
the danger of falling Into mental and
moral atrophy, to develop his faculties in
a rational waj--, and to bring all of them
into harmonious plaj

"The whole course of Tommy's educa-
tion has been such as to lead him by
means of objective methods and of or-
dinary progression to think, to reason in-

dependently, to investigate, to put his own
Ideas Into execution, and to become

and capable of grasping every
and of making the most of It.

In carrilng out this plan we have taken ad-
vantage of Tommy's overmastering lncim-ctlo- n

to mechanical occupations, ana the
gain Is evident.

"This mode of training has unquestion-
ably been productive of such excellent re-

sults in TommVs case that thinking schol-
ars and enlightened students of pedagogy
can not help recognizing Its importance,
and will no doubt recommend its univer-
sal use. The only persons who are inclined
to disapprove of It ostentatiously and to
criticise It superciliously belong to the ranks
of superficial observers and arrogant tu-
tors, who have been in the habit either
of indulging In the practice of some decep-tv-e

method or of reljing wholly upon the
textbook, and who, in order to produce
brilliant and dazzling results in their teach-
ing, make their pupils memorize tho con-

tents of tho printed page and repeat them
gllblv, to the astonishment and delectation
of their hearers. But what of it? Who
cares a straw for the opinion of critics of
this kind? .

"In Tommi's mnnual training we have
received most valuab'e assistance from tho

rincipal of the beneficent institution, the
loyd Training school at North Bennet

street, which Is liberally supported by the
large-minde- d and public-spirite- d daughter
of the Illustrious Professor Louis Agassiz,
Mrs Quincy A. Shaw, to whom tho people
of Boston owe a vast debt of gratitude for
numerous benefactions. Our friend. Mr.
Gustaf Larsson. Ins most generously pro-
vided an opportunity for Tommy to study
slojd under his direction and personal su-
pervision. Tommy has given four hours
per week to this work, and during the past
vear he has made ten different articles.
He has also kept a brief account of his
work, written down after each lesson In
the square form of letters used by the
blind.

"Tommv's reading has been in an em-
bossed edition of selections from "In the
Child's World.' The stories appeal to him
and hold his Interest, the words being
largely such as he can comprehend, and
the stories of a kind to attract a child.
During the period from 5:15 to p. m.
Mls Conley. his teacher, reads to Tom for
his pleasure nnd Instruction, by making the
letters of each word with her right hand
into his. 'Seven Little Sisters' is the un-- w

le tale which has been used
for this purpose this jear, and which has
provided subjects for modeling in clay and
for conversation.

"Most of the effort of the year has been
nut upon articulation. Tom's knowledge of
language and freedom in using it are in-

creasing constantlj-- . Tho freedom Is espe-cla- ll

noticeable when ho expresses himself
through his lingers; but he does ns yet
take any Interest in nrticulatlon.

"Tom's handwriting Is now so legible that
he Is allowed to address the envelopes him-
self when writing letters, and he achieves
very good results when left to write Ind-
ependent!, as he sometimes Is, for practice.
He has begun to write In Braille, this sjs-tc- m

beng a convenient resource for blind
persons, as It can be read by touch, where-
as our ordinary script Is a blank to them
so far as their power of reading It is con-
cerned. Tom takes a satisfaction in Braille
which he has never felt In the script form,
and can now write simple sentences from
dictation very correctly, pajlng due regard
to capitals aud'punctuation.

"Ills work In sand last jear laid a good
foundation for his continued study of geog-
raphy. Tho sand table Is still a valuable
aid In his Instruction, and he enjoys itvery much.

"Imagination, that great brightener of
human lives, is Tom's in lavish measure.
It has grown apace during the last jear.
completely covering the hard granite of
daily fact with its wild luxuriance. He
owns an imaginary house In New Garden,
Bedford whero his Imaginary friends. Mr.
Gas and Mr. Son. live. He enjojs settling
down for lengthy conversations on thesetoplc. and talks as If they were the veriest
realities.

"He planned to have a Thanksgiving cele-
bration at his house and named as Invitedguests a sufllcient number of people to
have necessitated whit he assured them
there would be a long dining room and a
verv large table. He even regaled Miss
Conley with the prospective menu, which
would have made an epicure's mouth
water.

"Tom has a ready sympathy for any
one 111 or In trouble; and like tho old
Quaker, who, when among a group ofwordy smpathizer. after some disaster,
said: 'I nm sorry Jo worth; how much isthc sorry?" "

ON AN EMPERORBACK.
William "Waived His Dignity to Se-

cure the Sine He Had
Wounded.

From the Youth's Companion
The emperor of Germany Is an enthu-

siastic sportsman, and does not like, as
other hunters do not. to seo his same getaway. An Incident which a German paper
records as of recent occurrence shows thathe lr capablo of waiving his dignity toprevent that calamity.

Last summer the emperor was hunting atBelle e. accompanied by his head game-
keeper onl. The emperor succeeded inwounding a superb stag, which, after theshot, threw Itself Into a reedy pond, where
it was out of tho range of his rifle. Therewas no boat with which to go out after theanimal.

In this predicament the emperor looked
about and saw a Inrcc oak tree that over-
looked the pond, and from which the stagmight be shot. But the emperor's witheredarm does not permit him to climb trees, sohe commanded tho gamekeeper to "shin"the tree and shoot the stae.

This the man tried to do. but he was eoheavy and clumsy that he could not set udinto the tree. He tried to do so two orthree times, and. falling, was astonishedto see the emperor stoop down like one whoIs preparing to play leapfrog and to hearhim say. "Climb on my back!"
The gamekeeper mounted the emperor'sback, alongside the trunk of the oak: the

jmporor straightened up and the game-Keep- er

was then able to reach the nearestbranch and lift himself up Into the tree.The result was that the emperor got hisstag, but he "has fines laughed a greatdeal about the incident, averring that hiswhole empire had never weighed so heavily
his shoulders as that gamekeeper

"B elcncd.

QUEEN'S OLDEST SERVITOR.

Stephen Sweeney of the Tower, Lon-
don, Holds the Obsolete Offlce ol

neadsnian of the Tower.
According to tho New York Journal the

oldest servant of Queen Victoria is Yoe- -
man Gaoler Stephen Sweeney, of tho Tower
01 London.

He now holds the most picturesque and
obsolete office under her majesty. He isthe Headsman of the Tower, the official
descendant of the executioners who exer-
cised their calling when that historic build-
ing was a state prison. He has a great bigax, which he keeps sharp and bright, butnever uses except for show.

Like the Yeomen of the Guard, or Beef-
eaters, the Yoeman Gaoler wears a costume

""""...7

THE HEADSMAN OF THE TOWER.

of the reign of Henry VIII. His ax is Just
such a one as was used to cut off the heads
of Henry's wives and courtiers.

Sergeant Sweeney is a living relic of an
institution that has passed away, but which
will live forever In history and romance.
There Is no more picturesque, fascinating
and gloomy building in England than the
Tower of London. The headsman was Its
dark presiding genius.

Hundreds of great nobles, beautiful wom-
en, princesses and princes have entered Its
gates, there to lay their heads upon the
block and suffer death by the ax.

Sweeney is an old soldier and late troop
Bergeant-majo- r of Fourteenth King's Light
Dragoons. Enlisting in that regiment on
February 14, 1S37. he was present at the
proclamation of the queen on June 20 of tho
same jear, and at her majesty's coronation
on June 2S. 133S. In 1811 Sergeant Sweeney
left Canterbury for India, where he dis-
tinguished himself In many an action. In
all he served nearly twentv-sl- x jears. and
has three war medals with four clasps.
It was In 1SG4 that he took up duty at the
Tower of London as one of her majesty's
yeomen warders, and later on he was ap-
pointed jeoman gaoler.

A R0YALVISIT0R.

Kins Humbert's Son to Come to
America to Make a Pils-rlmas- e

to Blenlo Park.
King Humbert's only son. It Is said. In-

tends visiting the United States Incognito
early this spring, merely to make a pil-
grimage to Menlo Park. His solo object
Is to visit Edison, for whom he has the
most profound admiration, and who will
doubtless be the recipient of the highest
hciors In the gift of ths Italian crown
when the prince comes to the throne.

Humbert's son and heir is passionately
fond of electricity. He Is master of the
science of electricity and Is acquainted with
well nigh everything that concerns its ap-
plication to light, motive power, sound and
photography. He was one of tho first and
most successful experimenters with the
X-r- aj s after their discovery, and his jpart-man- ts

in the Palazzlno. which has been

PRINCE OF NAPLES.

bis home until now, at Florence, bore the
aspect of a scientific llbraiy. He may
boast of being the one real practical elec-
trician among all tho rojal personages of
Europe.

The prince will pot Impress people by
the majesty of his appearance. For he is
very short, standing: scarcely five feet in
his boots. Moreover, his faco Is the re-
verse of comely, and, like all very small
men, he has a verj keen sense of his own
dignity, and endeavors to repress any ten-
dency to merriment clue to his odd

by a particularly stern look anda verj" Imperious manner. There Is no
royal personage In Euiope who Is so
"stand-offish- " as the Prince of Naples ex-
cept when he happens to be with people
who possess the samo scientific tastes as
himself, when he loses
and become the most charming and inter-
esting of companions.

JULES VERNEAT HOME.

Lives on Eskb and Herbs and Is Still
RomancluK Municipal Coun-

cilor of Amiens.
M. Jules Verne, the popular novelist, is,

it seems, a municipal councilor of Amiens,
where, as Is well known, he has lived for
many years. The author of so many thril-
ling narratives will soon be 70. but Is full
of health and spirits, living chiefly on eggs
and herbs. His Inst book Is the seventj-slxt- h.

Jules Verne rises at dawn and writes
until 11 o'clock. After luncheon he gees to
a reading room and peruses all the news-
papers, except on the dav s he has to at-
tend the municipal council. An advertise-
ment of Cook's agency suggested the ' Tur
du Mono en Quatre-vln- gt Jours His hard-
est work Is in reading up about the coun-
tries which he describes. It was George
Sand who Induced him to write "Vingt
Mlllo Lleues sous les Mers." Many of his
books have been translated Into Arabic and
Japanese, and he shows the translations
with some pride. Strangely enough the
author has traveled little. He neither
hunts, shoots, ncr fishes, although he once
tried to bring down a few birds, but, having
lodged some duckshot In a gendarme's
cocked hat, he became disgusted with the
sport.

WERE "BEWITCHED" TO DEATH.

So the, Garls Account for the Loss t
Eleven of Their Children In

Twenty Years.
In the death of a old in-

fant a few daj--s ago Mr. and Mrs. Frank
Garl lost their eleventh child. They have
had fifteen children In the last twenty
years, onlj four Of whom survive. Of
the dead none were more than four months
old. They were born healthy and strong,
but soon after birth they wasted away
until they had lost nearly all their flesh.

The parents say that the little ones were
robbed of their rest by a witch. They
called In witch doctors and powwowers,
who sought to exorcise the demon by
charms. Incantations and the "Seventh
Book of Moses." ,

LIYES IN HIS WIFE'S TOHB.

IS FURMSHED LIKE A ROOM, "WITH

PICTURES AD DRAPERIES.

Three lenra Beside the Dead Thou-

sands of People Have Visited the
Tomb and "Wondered at the

Old Jinn's Devotion.

"Yes, this will be the third winter I have
spent by my dead wife's side." said John
Reed, whose beautiful tomb In Evergreen
cemetery, Brooklyn. N. Y.. has mado him
conspicuous the world over, to the New
York correspondent of the Philadelphia
Inquirer. "I don't ft el liko a widower, but
I should had I laid her away in a lonesome,

hole in the ground.
But when I go into that sacred room and
take tho lid from her casket and look into
her beloved face I experience the sweetest
companionship nnd am comforted In my
terrible loneliness

"I had no idea'ot ere itlng a sensation
when I built this sarcophagus and hung
It with pictures and adorned it with the
treasures of our home. My only wish was
to have her where I could see her every
dav, and to know that at list to lie beside
htr. for it would kill me this minute if I
thought she would sleep in one plate and I
In another.

"This Is the reason that I took her away
from her father's vault, for while her rela-
tives promised that my coffin shall be close
beside hers, jet they refused to give me a
written guarantee-tha-t this should be done.
The more I thought of it tho more I feared
that after I. was dead they may feel that
there is not room enough In the family
vault for by bodj. I was afraid they miy
not realize how much It me ins to mo to be
laid to rest beside my darling wife, and
that eventually I might be crowded out.

Life In a Tomb.
"So I bought this lot and built this tomb.

It seemed so desolate to put my loving wife
into a bare stone room that I fixed it up
Just as homelike as I could with her favor-
ite books and pictures, with her fancy work
and things she loved In life. For three jears
I have been here every day, from dawn to
sunsat. I go In and talk with her and Imag-
ine we are keeping house just as we did In
the old happy daj-s- .

"I used to tell her that if she should die
I would build her a tomb.

"And so I have carried out her wishes,
and may God grant that the day may come
soon when the key shall be turned on our
last earthly home, and in a tomb "just large
enough for two' we will sleep together until
the morning of resurrection."

Thousands of people from every country
in the world havo stopped in front of
"Whispering Grove" to look at the old man
who Is spending his dajs with his dead
wife. So great is the fame of tho wonderful
tomb and the devotion ot Mr. Reed that
on Sunday officers are stationed to keep tho
crowd moving. The ccmctcrj' authorities
have forbidden him to allow tho public to
seo the interior of tho tomb, but its impos-
ing exterior and" romantic history command
the attention of all visitors

It Is built of granite, with stone copings
and iron guards. On the arched ridge Is a
polished granite ball, and over the door Is
the simple inscription:

"Jonathan and Mary E. Reed."
The Interior of the Vault.

In the summer the huge vases blaze with
color, while Inside the tomb is as silent and
cool as a sanctuaiy. It is an Ideal place to
spend the long, hot da s. for in front of the
sarcophagus Is a beautiful lake, surrounded
with willows, whose long, graceful branches
dip Into the water.

But In winter, when the wind races and
the snow lies In great drifts, when the
tomb Is cold and damp as only a grave can
be. It takes more than the passing
love of a man's heart to tempt him to stay
all the hours between daj light and dark
in a forsaken tomb, even though the body
of one he has tenderly loved Is lving there.
Tho only sound Is the clock ticking above
her coffin and the murmur of his voice as
the lonelj man talks and prajs.

The Interior of the vault Is unlike any
other In tho world, tor It is hung with rich
draperies and the walls are covered with,
souvenirs of foreign trav els. But the inter-
est centers In two catafalques of elaborate-l- v

sculptured stone. Each contains a me-
tallic casket, and in one Is tho embalmed
body of the cherished wife.

The embalming fluid wa3 almost like the
blood of life, for the face of the dead Is
like a sleeper. She must havo been very
beautiful, and the lines on hT face are so
sweet that in looking at the husband and
wife one no longer marvels that In thirty-fiv- e

j ears of wedded life there was never a
cross word. Between the two coffins is a
black cushioned iron chair. In which Mr.
Reed sits while communing with his wife.

Mr. Reed Is a man of remarkable dignity
of manner and speech. His hair and beard
are snow white, but his face Is ruddy and
the deep blue eyes are full of peace. His
life is full of sweet contentment, and while
longing for the perfect reunion ho holds
tenaclouslj-- to the belief that there Is no
death, but the life here and hereafter is
an endless chain, of which there is never a
link broken or lost.

CONFESSED AFTER 20 YEARS.

Allen "Got Grace' at a Revival and
Left Under Arrest for

Murder.
Arrest and Imprisonment followed close

on S. E. Allen's confession at a revival
meeting In Creston, S. D., of a crime more
than twenty jears old. Allen killed a
-laborer on a ranch near the present
site of Creston.In August, lSn. He was In-

dicted for manslaughter, but fled before
he could be arrested and was never ap-
prehended. Last week he attended a re-
vival meeting at Creston, where he re-
turned when his offense was forgotten, and
after listening some time to the snoaker's
exhoratlons to his hearers to lead better
lives, made his wav to tho mourners" bench
and. In a voice broken b- - sobs, told how
anger and contempt for God's commands
once led him to take a fellow creature's
life.

He mentioned neither his own name nor
that of his victim, but among his hearers
was one who had acted as deputj sheriff
at tho timo of the tragedj. At llrst he
failed to recognize Allen, but when the
letter recounted the circumstances of his
crime, memorj' supplied the missing link,
and, stepping forward, he placed the peni-
tent under arrest.

Allen sajs ho would rather "do time"
than bear longer the burden of his guilt.
SUNDAY LADY

LIKE THEAMERICANS.

How the Yontbs of Japan Amuse
Themselves After

Hoars.
Japanese babies are mainly like all

other babies. They cr. they must be
amused, the- - must have their toys. They
have the noisy rattles likf tho-- e loved by
tho babies in this countrv. and the sattle
Is their chief toy. When 3 jears of
age they go to the kindergarten, and there
thej ar amused and trained until they are
6. During that time they have hobby-
horses bamboo horses thev are termed
In Japan, because the stick is made of bam-
boo: they have puzzles, thej- - chase one
another, thej- - play blind man's buff. When
they aro large enough thej- - fly kites, and In
this sport thej" excel American children.
Shuttlecock, rope Jumping, dolls all are
familiar toJuvcnile Japs.

The law requires them to go to the com-
mon schools when 5 jears old and con-
tinue there until they nre 12. Everj- - vil-
lage has its schco's. ind there is ample
room for all the children. The bovs are
drilled in mllinry tactics. Gjmnastlc ex-

ercises are regularly taught and all the
pupils In the kindergartens, as well as the
hlcher schools, nrp accustomed to certain
motions and go through them In concert
dally.

Time to Stop.
Among the best stories recorded by a

well known angler is one about a Scottish
laird, who was ona dav relating to his
friends at the dinner table the story of a
line fish he had caught. "Donald."' said he
to the servant behind his chair an old
man. but a new servant "how heavy was
tho Hsh I took lesterday'" Domld neither
spoke nor moved. The laird repeated the
question. "Weel," replied Donald, 'it was
twal' pund at breakfast; it had gotten to
achteen at dinner time, ad It was

when e sat down to supper wi'
the captain." Then, after a pause. h add-
ed: "I've been tellln' lees a" my life to
please the shooters, but I'll be dashed If
I'm going to tell lees noo, in my old age,
to please the fushers!"

. Flattery on Ice.
He told her she was stunnliur.

Her smile was very sweet:
Just then, somehow, in turning1,

Thev slipped and lost their festtHe fell, and she fell on him.
And, as In pain he lay,

"Ah, jes. Indeed, jou're stunning!"
,Was a(J that he could say.

,. Chicago News.

OUR NEW MINISTER TO LIBERIA.

The Popular Appointment of a, North
Carolina Colored Methodist

Preacher.
A popular diplomatic appointment by

President McKlnly Is that of the Rev. Mr.
Owen L. W. Smith of Wilson. N. C. to be
minister to Liberia. He is minister of the
A. M. E. Zlon church, and a leader among
his people In tho section from which he
comes. Mr. Smith Is a man of force and
ability, and he possesses the gift of elo-
quence characteristic of his race, whose
w elfare and progress are near to his heart.
He was born of slave parents at Glddcns-vlll- e,

Samson county, N. C. May 18. 1S31.

and, though only a lad when the war broke
out, went as a servant with the son of his
master. Captnln II. D. Lewis. Into the
Confederate service. Later, like so man- -
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REV. OWEN L. W. SMITH.
(Appointed Minister to Liberia.)

colored jouths.he followed Sherman's army,
and before the war closed saw enough of
Its horrors and of battles to make himgrateful to those who fought for his free-
dom.

Mr. Smith was at Bentonvllle. the lastbattle of the civil war. After this battlethe regiment to which joung Owen had
attached himself marched to Goldsboro. N.
C. to await Schofield from Nevvbera and
Terrj- - from Wilmington. When these forces
Joined they marched westward to Raleigh
in pursuit of General Joseph E. Johnston,
who surrendered without being attacked.Smith came North with Sherman's army,
but learning that slavery was abolished he
turned his face Southward again In search
pf his family. He Anally found his mother
In Newbern. and she, with an appreciation
of education shared bj-- so many slave
mothers which, considering their training
and environment, it is dlfflcut to under-
stand, placed him at once in school.

In the session of 1S73-7- 4 the legislature of
South Carolina passed a law offering allworthy jouths of that state, white andblack, scholarship in the state university
after they would have successfully passed
certain examinations. Owen Smith was thefirst applicant, and. having complied withall the conditions, entered the academic de-
partment. Later on he took up the lawcourse, which was interrupted by Illness.

Disappointed in his ambition to obtain alegal education. Mr. Smith returned to
teaching, but finally, feeling called to theminlstery. he joined the North Carolina
conference of the A. M. E. Zlon church,
and was ordained as a minister. Since
then. 1SS0. he has been a popular nnd In-
fluential preacher, and Is known throughout
the South as an able organizer and builder
of churches.

Mr. Smith's appointment Is acceptable to
the politicians of his race as well a.to his
church people, and he has received the In-
dorsement of his people generally withoutregard to religion.

Strange as it may seem when the loca-
tion, climate, and life or Liberia are con-
sidered, there were a number of candidates
for the post, many colored men who are
anxious to exchange the comfort and ease
of life In America for the emoluments nndpossible glory of the post at Monrovia withits trjing climate and the deprivations life
there imposes. There Is, however, a chance
for tho minister at his far-awa- y capital to
make a reputation for himself, and to
bring the colored people of that "republic
founded by black men, reared by blackmen, maintained bj-- black men," closer to
their brethren on this side of the water,
and to promote commercial relations be-
tween the United States and Liberia,

CRUELESTJJF KINGS.

Klna: of Benin Slaughtered His Sub-
jects Dally for His Own

Amnsement.
The most bloodthirsty villain unhung Is

tho king of Benin, In Africa, sajs the New
York Journal. He used to slaughter his
subjects dally for amusement, but when
ho massacred a party of unarmed British
negotiators his reign ended.

His palace was partly built of human
bones, and surrounded with countless num-
bers of them. The British sent an expedi-
tion to Benin and annexed tho country and
the palace.

This kinir has been responsible for more
needless bloodshed and sheer cruelty thanany other savage living. Benin, his cap-
ital city, deserves well the title bestowed
on It cf "Tho City of Blood." Happily,
this ghoul Is no longer at large. Ho is in
the hands of tho British officials on the
gold coast. Doubtless he will be trans-
ported and made an allowance bv the
British government. The proper allowance
for him is a long rope and a short shrift.

Tho British take a great deal of credit
to themselves for putting an end to the
brutal reign of the kintr of Benin. Prob-
ably they hud more justification In this
caso of an attack on a natlv e state than is
usual.

Benin, the city. Is an extremely Inter-
esting place in a growsomo way. No white
man has ever been there and left It alive
before the British expedition went. The
king's palace was approached bj-- an ave-nu- o

of poles, on tho top of which were

KING OF BENIN.

skulls. The doorway of the building was
made of human leg; bones.

Flies are very numerous In Benin. The
kins; had a rooted aversion to them. Un-
like most of his subjects, he wore a gar-
ment that covered the whole of his body
except his face and hands. Two slaves
were always on guard with fans to keep
flies away from his majesty. If a fly suc-
ceeded In allghtlrg on an exposed part of
his majesty's person the two slaves were
executed on the spot.

A Poet's Wit.
Burns was standlnr one day upon the

quaj at Greenock, when a wealthy mer-
chant belonging to the town had the mis-
fortune to fall into the harbor. He was
no swimmer, and his death would have
been Inevitable had not a sailor who hap-
pened to be passings at the time, rescued
him. The merchant, upon recovering, from
his fright, put his hand into his pocket and
generously presented the sailor with a
shilling. The crowd which had collected
loudlv protested against the contemptible
Inslgnlficence of the sum. but Burns, with
a smile of Ineffable scorn, entreated them
to restrain their clamor, "for," said he,
"the gentleman is. of course, th best
Judga of the valua of bis own Ufa.'1

HE IS MENELEK'S BISMARCK.

HOW LEOTlEFF. ADVENTURER,
FOOLED THE BRITISH.

His Bibles "Were Rifles Deceived the
Diplomats and Carried Arms to

the Abyssinian King-W- hy

the Czar Looks to Him.

It now appears that Leontieff has been,
making a fool of the English all the timethat they thought they were making a foolor him. Leontieff is one of the world's vis-
ionaries who fall Into a niche where the,
methods of the visionary are practical,
while ordinary practical methods are vis-
ional".

A London correspondent of tne New York-Pres- s

sas: Nobody knew anythin-- r about
vntU, !Tfter tno tory of Meneleleand hla Abysslnlans over the Italians. Thenhis name was mentioned as the head ofa Russian expedition of five priests andcivilian followers which was goln-- r with sev-

eral boxes of Bibles to pay their respectsto tho black conqueror, whose religious
creed is closely allied to that of the churchof which the czar Is tho head.

Tho English government sent to its St
?r VJ,1?-"-

8'
eI?,b2?,y to nni ou' thewas and his exact lnte"tloM.

Tho Czar Sent Books.
"Oh. he's perfectly absurd." replied the,

emb-iss- j. "He's a fifteenth century swash-
buckler, a Don Quixote a man who dreams,
formulates one great project to forget Itthe next moment In another. Once he wasa Buddhist. Now he has become a most
ardent Christian and rides his new hobby
with customary enthusiasm. He thinks Ifhe takes 100 Bibles and prostrates himselfat Menelek's feet the Abjssinians will jointhe Russian church In a body. It is Im-possible to think that the czar would trusta fellow of so llttlo discretion on a diplo-
matic mission."

"The czar 13 bringing jou, many books."was the word that the guardians sent for-
ward by runners to Menelek. "along withholy men, who come to felicitate a

"Humph, booksl" exclaimed Menelek.thinking of the guns he needed to complete
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LEONTIEFF, MENELEK'S BISMARCK.

the outfit of his army. "Well, let them
come. It will amuse my queen to look on
a foreign priest."

The Text In the Bible.
At his first audience with Menelek.

with the priests standing- by without a sus-
picion of a smile, the king gave a start
and then grinned.

"You Russians have a very fine taste In
Bibles." he said, as he caressed the gold,
mounted pistol Leontieff had placed In his
hands, and ran his eyes approvingly over
the layers of Martini rifles.

Then, bowing with the grace of a fif-
teenth century courtier. Leontieff presented)
the queen with a fan of marvelous beauty.

"If you will allow me. your majesty." h
said. "I will open jour Bible to a text."
He pressed a spring and out came a needle,
dagger of the finest steel.

"The point Is poisoned." Leontieff added,
and the two priests looked straight ahead,

solemnly.
The queen was so delighted that she was.

tempted to kill a waiting woman on tho
spot. This present settled It. so far as tha
queen was concerned. Ho had gained a
place In her heart that no other foreigner
may expect, and Menelek obeja her orders
as faithfully as the soldiers obey his.
Henri or Orleans might present her with,
French shoes and laces, and the English)
expedition with fine silks, but the queen,
only 6ays: "These others are not like my
Leontieff. and their gifts are poor. Indeed,
compared to my LeontieflTs fan.

Moreover she has prov ed that the dagger
Is equal to all that Leontieff claimed for It.
an- - vii!ri wrtmnc woman, who aroused
her anger, with a single blow to say noth- - I

int-- nf tho babies she has stabbed to make V
blood to bathe her face.

Fooled the English.
"We'll treat this English expedition as

you say. my good friend. Leontieff." said
Menelek. So he did. Leontieff withdrew
some little distance from the court. Mene-
lek mentioned him to Colonel Rodd as an
odd Russian who had come with Bibles
and gone again. He covered the English,
with flattery and ald of course he wanted,
to be on the friendliest terms with Queen

Rodd departed under the conviction that
all the talk of Russia nnd France having
made Menelek a puppet was sheer non-

sense. Then Leontieff returned from his
retirement and with the king and queen
had a good laugh over how they had fooled
the Englishman, who was chuckling to
himself over the fiasco of a certain Rus--

LeonUeff has been In England this week
to remove the embargo placed by the port
authorities on more boxes of Bibles which
he had bought In Birmingham In this ha
succeeded, because ho said if Birmingham
refused his trade, he could Just as well bujj
his Bibles of England's hated commercial
rival. Germany. He got the first cargo
out of port nnd made arrangements for an--

More Theological Supplies.
London reporters have been asking him

If Bibles were not really a polite name fos
rifles and ammunition.

"Sir. why should I want rifles?" was ths
Injured reply. "I am no soldier. Of course,
they are Bibles. Truly. What object should
I have In deceiving you?"

He Is buyinff a large number of field
runs In France. At present he Is staying"
In Paris, where he has for friends r rencn-me- n

as mjsterlou- - as himself. The Eng-
lish have awakened to the meaning of his
work. Tho papers admit now thnt he Is no
clown, but a fearless, cool adventurer.

It Is his ambition to have Abyssinia, ex-

tend her domain as far us the Nile and
over territory which the English have lonr
claimed as belonging to Egjpt. He Is Im-

porting Russian- - to train Menelek s sol-
diers. The n army numbers 100 --

000 men. Fully armed and organized their
courage was proven in their battles with
the Italians they are a force which can
give England any amount or trouble.

LeontlefTs ambition to move thenvagalnst
the English whenever England and Russia
ccme to blows flatters at once his violent
hatred of Englishmen and all things Eng-
lish, except good English rifles, his love of
his own country, and his peculiarly me-
diaeval talent and disposition. Thus ha
has suddenly sprung Into great Importance.

His Especial Charm.
From t Detroit Fra Prtn.

She "All the girls think your friend a
charming conversationalist."

He "tea; Dick U a, fellow ot very, tatjrorjls," -


